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A royal personage once went behind the 
scenes and told Cafiarelli that his wife would al- 
low no singer to 1)B capable of pleasing her ex- 
cept Farinelli. " Now Cafiarelli," said the 
prince, clapping him on the shoulder, " do exert 
yourself and cure the princess of this prejudice." 
" Sir," replied the nettled Cafiarelli, " Her High- 
ness shall to night hear two Farinellis in one." 
Garrick said of Cafiarelli, that "though old (over 
sixty) he has pleased me more than all the sin- 
gers I ever heard." Cafiarelli died at Naples in 
1783, in his eightieth yeaft He lived there in 
great splendor in the magnificent mansion 
Which he had built for himself out of the fortune 
he had amassed. His large professional gains 
are an earnest of his having realized the expec 
tations of his discriminating preceptor.. The 
fame thus predicted and won supplies a justifi- 
crtion of the curious mode of instruction adopted 
by his instructor. Caffarelli, for five years sang 
nothing but a set of scales written down on one 
Bheet of paper. 'Die pupil finding in the sixth 
year his patience begining to give way, inquired 
of his master as to when it was likely that he 
would get beyond the rudiments of his art. 
"Young man," said Porpora, "you are the 
greatest singer in the world." 



FOREIGN LITERARY NOTES. 



The sixth volume of Burke's writing is out. 
It is made up of the letlersof the great states- 
man upon political topicSj-the most important of 
which is the fourth of his letters, " On a Regi- 
cide Peace." 

Mr. Dickon's " Mutual Friend " is being 
" done " into French. The translator in one 
place converts the phrase, " He puts on 'his pea 
jacket," into " H met sa jaquette H la purie de 
poitl" ~ 

Rev. S. R. Brown, missionary to Japan, whose 
mother wrote the hymn, " I love to steal awhile 
away, etc .," has translated the Gospel of Mat- 
thew into Japanese. 

James Martineau's essays are being repro- 
duced in this country. In the articles on '.' Na- 
ture and God," Science* No cience, and Faith," 
" Mansel's Limits of Religious Thought," "Cere- 
bral Psychology ,'" and "Revelation," will be 
found a very thorough discussion of the. philo- 
sophical questions which have in the last gener- 
ation become involved in the religious contro- 
versies of the times. 

Among forthcoming books is a Spurgeon jest 
book, " Anecdotes and Stories of the Rev. C. H. 
Spurgeon, now first collected and arranged." 
This must not take to itself the credij of being 
the earliest clerical budget of wit. There was 
a "Sterne's Convivial Jester, or That's Your- 
self ;" and a very favorite volume with our fore- 
fathers was "Ecclesiastical Transactions, or a 
Collection of Reyi rend Jokes." 

Tennyson says America is too unquiet a coun- 
try for him to visit.' He don't like, moreover, 
the way the war closed. 

An autograph of Tasso wns sold lately in Pa- 
ris. It bears the date of March 2, 1570, when 
the poet was twenty-six pears old, and is simply 
a pawnbroker's pledge, worded as follows : " I, 
the undersigned, acknowledge to have received 
from Abraham Levy twenty -five livres, for 
which sum I have pledged a sword of my father, 
six shirts, and two silver spoons." 

We have a new volume of M. Renan's novel, 



"The origin of Christianity." It has all the 
charms, and all the imperfections of the first 
volume, but I scarcely think it will be attacked 
with as much vehemence as the latter. One of 
the best writers who replied to the latter has 
been asked if he intended to take up his pen 
again. No, he replied. I look with compara- 
tive indifference upon the attack made on the 
Apostles. I am like a Russian, who, after seeing 
a scoundrel fire a pistol at the' Emperor, scarcely 
turns his head to seethe same rogue throw a 
snow-ball at a Grand. Duke. This new volume 
— and this, indeed, is the fault of the whole 
work — satisfies nobody. Christians detest it for 
its infidelity. Sceptics despise it because it 
does not go far enough, and they add — not with- 
out great truth — Volney said all things M. Re- 
nan says, and a great many more, and the for- 
mer said them- a great deal better. The truth 
is, M. Renan's mind can't make up an opinion 
on any subject. It takes him six months to de- 
cide upon change of lodgings. It would take 
him forever to make up his mind, consequently 
in these and all other matters of practical life — 
lie affects the utmost contempt for practical life 
— his wife decides for him. She selects lodg- 
ings, the clothes he wears, the food he eats, the 
country village where they spend the summer, 
in fine everything connected 1 with him. He 
only thinks and studies. His negligence of dress 
gives her a great deal of trouble. He has been 
seen going down the street without a cravat 
around his neck, and as for tying his shoes he 
never thinks of such a thing. He is a very 
hearty eater, and eats every thing set before him, 
without asking more than one question — "Is 
there enough?" for he requires a great deal, 
and he is one of those men who can set down to 
intellectual labor with their paunch full of food. 
This, however, will not astonish you when you 
are told he is a Breton. These Welchmen of 
France, like their brethren across the channel, 
are people of thick blood and slow brain. A few 
pounds more or less of food to digest does not 
relax the slothful current of their blood. It 
creeps on at its old snail's pace, and digestion is 
accomplished without interrupting any other 
portion of the organism's play. He requires a 
good deal of sleep. He lives in a quarter of Pa- 
ris where this luxury of thick blood may be in- 
dulged — and I pray you to believe, in this day, 
when every street has at least one line of omni- 
buses and is traversed by legions of hacks and 
private carriages, quiet sleep is to be enjoyed in 
only a few streets, such as the Rue Vanneau, 
where he lives. 



FOREIGN ITEMS OF INTEREST. 



Dore is at present finishing a series of designs" 
for La Fontaine's Fables, which Messrs. 
Huchette will issue very shortly. Dore says 
that he knows very well himself how ruinous to 
his fame is this extreme fertility, but heavers 
that he has no help for it. While he is elabo- 
rating one picture, fifty designs suggest them-' 
selves to him ; and it is a habit with him to put 
theni instantly on paper, and the booksellers 
pers'.st in buying these and publishing them. 
Tlie only English artist that Dore acknowledges 
he has benefitted by is John Martin. Holman 
Hunt's figure of Christ occurs frequently through- 
out the New Testament, and there is a Ger- 
man issue of Baron Munchausen which con- 
tains most of the designs in Dore's edition of 
that work. 



Tennyson is 53 years old ; has a weak voice 
and shuffling gait; wears glasses most of the 
time j generally dresses in gray clothes ; has & 
melancholy, ruminating voice ; and wears, when 
his features are in repose, an expression of das' 
siual, habitual sadness. 

M. Ponsard, the author of a new and very 
successful play just brought out in Paris, occu» 
pied an obscure seat in the back of a private box 
during the first performance of the piece, and 
the audience was first made aware of his pres' 
ence by a shower of kisses bestowed upon him 
by his wife when the uproarous applause decided 
the success of the drama. The audience present 
on the occasion was one of the most brilliant 
ever assembled in Paris, including the Emperor, 
the Empress, Prince Hohenzollern, Prince Napo* 
leon, Princesses Clothilde and Matlnlde, Count 
and Countess Walewski, General Fleury, twenty 
of the most notable of the Jockey Club, the entire 
press, the two Dumas, Jules Janin, Theophile 
Gautier, Nisard, Emile Augier, and the greater: 
part of the French Academy, 

A Paris correspondent of the Independence 
Beige, speaking of the last work of Bellange, 
" La Garde meurt," now seen in the Exhibition, 
narrates the following: — "That picture was 
painted by the artist when almost ill the gasp 
of death. One morning, on awaking after an 
agitated night, he remarked to his wife and son, 
'I have been dreaming of nothing but battles 
and cavalry charges ; ot Waterloo especially.' 
Then surmounting his difficulties, he had his 
palette prepared, and taking a canvas he com- 
menced painting, without even first making a 
sketch. In a week the work was finished. Oil 
"the 20th March, before sending the work to the 
Exhibition, he had it brought to the side of the 
bed where he lay, and which he was not again 
to leave. On the 10th April he< had ceased to 
live." 

Thomas Carlyle always walks out before 
retiring to bed, trusting to an enormous knotted 
stick as an excalibur against the garroters. 
Occasionally he may be seen on horseback ; and 
the good Chelsea folk tell how he grooms his 
own.horse, keeping it in a stable on an odd piece 
of waste ground, among donkeys, cows, and geese, 
who have also their abodes there, and from the 
crazy gateway of which he issues forth, always 
unattended, sitting erect in the saddle like a 
skeleton guardsman. He knows but one or two 
personally in his neighborhood, and the only 
neighbors he is ever seen to speak to are the 
children. The keeper of a small confectioner's 
shop, hear the river side, tells with delight how , 
he will call upon her for extravagant quantities 
of cheap sweatmeats, with which he will some- 
times stop and load the laps of a little group of 
poor children in some of the purlieus of Law. 
rence street. He is very sensitive to street 
noises, and will try on the organ grinders first a 
bribe, but, if that is unsuccessful, more forcible 
arguments, to induce them to pass on. He con> 
plained, also, of a neighbor's hens that " they 
would neither hatch in pqace, nor let him." . 

This is the cry of rapture which a distinguished 
French writer, M. Taine, raises after contempla- 
tion of the young ladies of England : — "^Nothing 
more simple than the young- girls ; among love- 
ly things there are few so lovely in the world. j 
well-shaped, strong, sure of themselves^ so thor T 
oughly sound and open, so exempt froni\opquetry. 
Impossible unless one ; has seen it to imagine this 
freshness, this innocence. Many pf .them are 
flowers — flowers just bursting into bloom t; only 
the morning rose with its pure and ^delightful 
tints, with its petals studded with dew^jjgops, 
can give an idea of it ; far in advance this-oPtlie 
luauty of the South, with -its distinct, ; finifjhed, 
fixed outlines, vconstituting a definite design ; 
here all reminds us of the fragility, delicacy, and 
continual flow of life ; eyes full of candor, blue 



